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THE YOTJMj YOTAGEES. 


i. 

Frank Lee was about ten 
years old. He was general- 
ly a very good boy, though 
sometimes a love of fun and 
of mischief would lead him 
astray. 

His father was a very 

( 7 ) 
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rich man. He owned more 
houses and lands, and had 
‘more money, than any other 
man in Kiverdale. So Frank 
had every thing he needed 
to make him happy. 

He was the brother of 
Flora Fee, who m my young 
friends have read about in 
The Little Merchant • but he 
was not always so good as 
Flora. She always minded 
her father and mother, but 
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Frank would sometimes for- 
get what they had told him. 

One afternoon, when school 
did not keep, Frank went off 
to play with some other boys. 
The place chosen for their 
sports was near the house of 
Mrs. White, and not far from 
the river. 

After he had played a 
while, he got tired of the 
fun, and left the other boys. 
He thought he would take a 
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walk down the river, and see 
if he could find any lilies. 

He knew that Flora was 
very fond of the pretty white 
lilies that grow in ponds and 
rivers, and he wished to carry 
her a few. As he walked 
along, he cut a forked stick 
with which he could get the 
lilies out of the water. 

He walked some distance 
without finding any lilies 
within his reach. There 
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were plenty of them, but they 
were so far from the bank 
that he could not reach them 
with his forked stick. 

Then he thought, if he only 
had a boat, he could get just 
as many lilies as he wanted. 
There were plenty of boats 
on the river, and his father 
owned one in which he had 
often sailed. 

But his father had told him 
never to get into a boat un- 
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less he, or some other man, 
should be with him. It was 
proper and right for his 
father to give him this strict 
charge, for little boys ought 
never to be allowed to go 
out in boats alone. 

Frank thought his father 
was more nice than wise 
about it. He did not see 
why he should not take a 
sail, and have a good time 
on the water, as well as any 
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body else. He thought he 
could manage a boat very 
well. 

Boys are very apt to think 
they know more than their 
parents, and they often get 
into trouble for this reason. 
The best way is always to 
mind father and mother. You 
will think so when you have 
read my story, if you do not 
think so now. 

Frank was sorry he could 


14 THE YOUNG V OYAGERS. 

not find any lilies, for he 
wanted to surprise Flora, 
whom he loved very much. 
He meant to put a whole 
bunch of them around her 
plate at the tea table. He had 
thought just how he would 
place them, and how pretty 
they would look. He could 
almost see the smile of pleas- 
ure on his sister’s face, as she 
came to the table. 

He wanted so much to find 
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:he lilies that he could not 
give up the search. He 
walked on a little farther, 
and, as he came round a bend 
of the river, he saw a boy 
hard at work on the bank. 

When Frank reached the 
spot, he found it was Joe 
Birch. He had gathered a 
lot of rails and old boards. 
Some of them he had taken 
from the fences, which was 
wrong, for it let the horses 
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and cows out of the pasture 
into fields where they were 
not wanted. 

Joe was making a raft out 
of these boards and rails. It 
was almost finished when 
Frank arrived ; so he thought 
he would stop and see Joe go 
down the river on it. 

He did not then think of 
such a thing as going with 
him, for Joe was known in 
Riverdale as a bad boy. His 
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father had told him not to 
play with him, for he would 
swear, lie, and even steal. 
He had been in a great 
many “ scrapes,” and all the 
good boys shunned him. 

“ Hallo, Frank Lee ! ” said 
Joe, when he saw the lily- 
hunter. 

“What are you going to 
make ? ” asked Frank. 

“I am making a raft. I 
am going to have a first rate 
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sail down the river,” replied 
Joe. 

“Where did yon get these 
boards and rails % ” 

“ I got ’em from the fences, 
and if you tell any body, I’ll 
break your head.” 

“ That was not right.” 

“ Who says so ? ” 

“ I don’t think it is. You 
will let the cattle out of the 
pasture into the cornfields 
and gardens.” 
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“Don’t you cry.” 

“I am not crying.” 

“ Well, if you tell any body 
about the rails, I’ll make 
vou cry *, that is all.” 

Frank thought he would 
walk along, for he did not 
like the little “bully.” Do 
vou know what a “ bully ” is ? 
Well, it is a boy, or a man, 
who is all the time talking 
about whipping others. He 
tries to make others afraid of 
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him by big talk — just as Joe 
tried to frighten Frank. With 
all their big talk, they are 
often cowards. 

“ Can you tell me where I 
can get any lilies ? ” said 
Frank, after he had started 
to go. 

“Don’t you see them all 
round you?” replied Joe. 

“Yes, but they are so far 
out that I cannot get them.” 

“Wait a minute or two 
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and I will get some for you,” 
added Joe. 

This seemed very kind of 
him. Indeed it was not at 
all like Joe, for he was hardly 
ever known to do any thing 
for others. When his com- 
panions asked a favor of him, 
he would almost always re- 
fuse ; and it was a real pleas- 
ure for him to deny them — 
he was so cross and ugly. 

“ I will give you something 
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if you will ; 5 said Frank, as 
lie looked out to tlie place 
where the top of the water 
was almost white with full- 
blown lilies. 

Frank put his hand into 
his pocket and drew out ever 
so many things, just such as 
you will find in nearly every 
boy’s pocket. There was a 
knife, a lead pencil, three or 
four slate pencils, a tin whistle, 
a brass button, an old flint, a 
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piece of chalk, three pepper- 
mints, and two cents in specie. 

u I will give you this whis- 
tle.” 

“Pooh! What’s it good 
for % ” 

u It will whistle first rate,” 
said Frank, as he blew it with 
all his might, so as to show 
•Joe what a smart whistle it 
was. 

a I don’t want it. What 
else have you got ? ” And 
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Joe stopped liis work for a 
moment to look at the con- 
tents of Frank’s pocket. 
“ Give me the two cents, and 
I will” 

“You shall have them, if 
you will get me — let me see 
— twenty lilies” 

“Give us the two cents 
then;” and Frank handed 
him the money. 

Now our little friend 
thought he had made a good 
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bargain, and that he was very 
sharp to make Joe get him 
twenty lilies for two cents. 
But he ought not to have 
given him the money till he 
got the lilies. The best time to 
pay is after the work is done. 

Frank waited a little longer 
till Joe finished the raft, and 
then he helped him slide it 
off the land into the water. 

“ Don’t you want to go with 
me ? ” asked Joe. 
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“No, I guess not,” replied 
Frank. 

“Why not?” 

“ My father told me never 
to go in a boat unless there 
was a man with me. 5 ’ 

“ ! This ain’t a boat.” 

“ P isn’t — is it ? ” said 
Frank, musing. 

“ Your father didn’t tell 
you not to go on a raft,” 
added J oe, who wanted Frank 
to help him push the raft out 
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from the shore, as he could 
not well do it alone. 

Frank knew very well what 
his father meant when he told 
him not to go in a boat ; but 
he wanted to go so much that 
he stepped on the raft with 
Joe. 

He did not stop to think 
much about the matter 5 if 
he had, I do not believe he 
would have gone. The very 
fact of being in the company 
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of Joe Birch was enough to 
assure him he was wrong. 
When we are tempted, we 
ought to stop and think ; and 
very often this will keep us 
from going astray. 
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II. 

The Bible says that the let- 
ter kills, but the spirit gives 
life. Frank ought -4e- have 
obeyed the spirit of his father’s 
order, as well as the letter. 
He told him not to go in a 
boat ‘ this was the letter. But 
he meant that he must not 
go on the water, either in 
a boat, on a raft, a log, or 
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any thing else ; this was the 
spirit. 

Don’t yon think Frank dis- 
obeyed his father just as much 
as though he had gone in a 
boat ? I think so, and I am 
pretty sure you will think so. 

A little boy’s mother once 
told him not to go out the 
gate into the street. Pretty 
soon he was seen in the street, 
and his mother called him 
into the house. 
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“ Didn’t I tell you not to go 
out the gate ? ” said she. 

u I did not, mother,” replied 
he • u I got over the fence.” 
Don’t you think this little 
boy disobeyed his mother ? 
Don’t you think he was just 
as naughty as though he had 
gone out at the gate ? He 
only minded the letter of the 
command, when he should also 
have obeyed the spirit. 

Frank was not satisfied 
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when lie stepped on the raft, 
for he felt that he was doing 
wrong. But he only meant 
to go out a little way — just 
far enough to get the lilies. 

Joe Birch had a long stick, 
and he and Frank pushed the 
raft away from the shore, into 
the deep water. The young 
voyagers were by this time 
fairly afloat. They were now 
in the midst of the lilies. 

u I will help you get the 
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lilies,” said Frank ; and he 
stooped on the raft and 
picked a full-blown one from 
the water. 

u ISTot here ; I want to sail 
a little before I get them.” 
u But I don’t want to sail,” 
added Frank, who had only 
meant to get the lilies, and 
then go home. 

u Can’t help that ; I want 
you to go with me.” 

don’t want to go.” 
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“ But you must go. You 
shall help me push the raft” 

“ I can’t go.” 

“ You shall ! ” said Joe, in 
such a tone that Frank felt 
very sorry he had got upon 
the raft at all. 

“ Let me off, and you may 
keep the two cents,” pleaded 
Frank. 

“I mean to keep them, any 
how ; so take your stick and 
push as hard as ever you can.” 
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“Please to let me off.” 

“ Yo, I won’t; that’s flat.” 
Frank wanted to cry then; 
hut he knew that Joe would 
only laugh at him if he did; 
so he kept down the tears, 
and tried to look bold. 

The raft floated out into 
the deep water. The boys 

could not then reach the bot- 
tom with their poles ; but the 
current bore the raft slowly 
down the river. Joe liked 
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the fun; but Frank felt so 
bad that he wanted to cry 
rather than laugh. 

The river grew wider as 
they went along, and the raft 
was out in the middle of it. 
Poor Frank began to be 
afraid he should never reach 
the land again, for their little 
bark was not very strong. 
The current had thrown some 
of the boards out of place, 
and he feared it would come 
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to pieces before they had gone 
much farther. 

Perhaps he would not have 
been afraid, if he had not dis- 
obeyed his father. Doing 
wrong makes cowards of men, 
as well as boys. He could no 
longer stand up on the raft ; 
so he sat down on one of the 
boards. 

Joe only laughed at him, 
but I think he too was afraid, 
though he did not- like to 
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show his fear. Those who 
make fun and laugh when 
they are in danger, are often 
more frightened than those 
are who look calm and 
serious. 

Tor some distance the water 
was smooth, and the young 
voyagers got along very well. 
But they soon came to a place 
where the river was full of 
rocks. Some of them rose 
above the surface of the wa- 
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ter, and some of them were 
only just covered. 

The stream was not so deep 
here, but the current was more 
rapid. The raft began to move 
faster, and Joe tried to keep 
it from striking against any of 
the rocks. This would have 
knocked the raft in pieces, and 
thrown the boys into the river. 

Joe worked very hard, and 
he was angry because he had 
to do all the work alone. — 
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Frank was so frightened that 
he held on to the raft for dear 
life. 0, how he wished him- 
self once more on the land ! 

“Come, get up, and help 
me,” said Joe. 

“I can’t; I am afraid,” re- 
plied Frank. 

“Yes, you can ; jump up, 
and push off from the rocks.” 

“ I can’t stand up ; I shall 
fall off into the water.” 

“Get up, or I will knock 
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you over the head with my 
€. 

pole.” 

“ I can’t.” 

Then Joe struck him on the 
back with the pole, and poor 
Frank, afraid the bad boy 
would throw him into the 
river, had to stand up. He 
was so terrified he could not 
do any thing to help Joe. 

Just then the raft struck 
upon one of the hidden rocks. 
The shock threw Joe into the 
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river. Frank saw him sink 
down where the water was 
over his head. He was fright- 
ened almost to death, for he 
thought J oe must surely drown. 

Frank had seated himself 
the moment the raft struck 
upon the rock, or he too must 
have been thrown off. The 
boards and the rails were all 
thrown out of place by the 
shock. 

When Joe went into the 
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water, the raft was relieved 
of half its load. Then, as it 
did not sink down so deep as 
before, it passed over the 
sunken rock, and Frank was 
carried down the river. Ex- 
pecting every moment to be 
pitched into the water, he held 
on with all his might, with 
both hands. 

Joe could swim a little, and 
by the aid of his pole, he 
reached the rock, and climbed 
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upon the top of it. He was 
thus saved from drowning * 
but he had not a very good 
place to stand, for the water 
was half way up to his knees. 
Besides this, if no one came 
along to help him off, he might 
have to stand there all night. 
He did not think of such a 
thing as swimming ashore, for 
he knew he could not do it. 

Frank gave himself up for 
lost. He never expected to 
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see his father and mother and 
Flora again. Then, more than 
before, he washed that he had 
obeyed his father. Then he 
promised himself, if his life 
could only be spared this time, 
vhat he never would disobey 
his parents again. 

The raft floated rapidly 
down the river, till it came 
- a wide place called Willow 
Pond. It was about half a 
mile across from bank to 
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bank, and Frank was carried 
right out into the middle of it. 

The current was not so 
swift here as in the narrow 
river * and when the raft had 
been carried out ever so far 
from the land, it seemed to 
stop. Frank could not see 
that it moved at all, and he 
was afraid, if not thrown into 
the water, that he should have 
to stay there all night. 

But the raft did move, 
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j though it did not seem to 
do so. It was more than an 
hour in passing through the 
pond. It was almost dark 

now, and every thing began 

. 

to look very gloomy. 

The poor little boy thought 
of his happy home, as the 
darkness began to gather 
a round him. The pleasant 
: arlor, where his father and 
mother and Flora were seat- 
ed. seemed more cheerful than 
4 
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ever. 0, how he wished he 
was only there ! 

His parents and his sister 
were no doubt wondering why 
he did not come home. His 
father would go out to find 
him, and search all oyer the 
village for him. Then he 
thought how Flora would cry, 
if she only knew where he 
was at that moment. 


* 
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III. 

Below the pond the river 
was deep and narrow for sev- 
r al miles ; but its course lay, 
f Y a portion of the way, 
Through a dense forest. The 
: :: began to move faster now, 
and Frank soon found himself 
in the woods. The darkness 
was dismal enough. 

The young voyager had 
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cried till lie could cry no 
longer, and in despair he 
waited the fate that seemed 
to be in store for him. He 
could hardly see the banks 
on each side of him, but only 
the black and moaning trees, 
which seemed to be painted 
on the starless sky. 

The night air was chilly, 
and he began to feel very 
cold. His teeth chattered, 
and the water, which touched 
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' hands, seemed almost like 

ice. 

I Inure said that Frank was 
_ -nerally a good boy. He 

- s a member of the Sunday 

- bool, and had been taught 
• there is. a good Father 

ove who watches over us, 
and who “doeth all things 

■ 11." He knew that this 
kind Father above could save 
him. and restore him to his 

■ rents. 
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Looking up to the cold, 
gloomy sky where he thought 
the Father lived, he asked 
him for help. He prayed 
that God would save him 
from the Mght and the Deep 
around him. 

. When Frank had said his 
simple but earnest prayer, he 
thought he felt better. In a 
little while he was quite sure 
of it. His prayer had driven 
away that dreary sense of 
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;*neliness. He was no longer 
; 1 *ne, for the Father was with 
him. 

The raft then seemed to be 
guided by unseen hands, and 
he felt stronger than before. 
He no longer wanted to cry, 
And Ills heart was filled with 
hope. 

He had heard some one 
- y that u God helps him who 
will help himself.” The words 
were full of cheer, and he 
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firmly grasped the forked 
stick which he still held. 

But what could a little boy 
like him do against the current 
of the great river ? He was 
a weak and puny child, and 
the stream was strong enough 
to turn the great wheels of 
the mills ; to carry off houses, 
and even wear down the 
mighty hills. 

He felt that he must do 
something ; so he took his 
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-k and paddled with all his 
_ht on one side of the raft. 
For half an hour he worked 
like a hero ; but the raft still 
kept on its way, just as though 
he had done nothing at all. 

This hard work, though it 
lid not bring the raft up to 
the shore, did him a great 
deal of good. Besides giving 
him something to think about, 
■ wanned his blood, so that 
L e a longer felt chilled. 
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It made him feel brave too. 
He no longer feared the night 
and the deep water. He felt 
that he was doing just what 
the good Father wanted him 
to do, and that, if he worked 
hard, God would help him. 

For two hours more the 
raft kept on its way, and 
poor Frank was tired out 
with hard labor. His work 
did not seem to do any good. 
He was almost ready to give 
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/ in despair, when the raft 
hilled round a bend of the 
river, and he passed out of 
the gloom of the forest. 

But a great noise started 
him, and he stopped paddling 
: listen. It was the sound 

rushing waters. He trern- 
l icd. and had almost screamed 
with fear, for he knew it was 
tLv noise of a waterfall. He 
i st be dashed in pieces if 
i aft went over the fall. 
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At the same time he saw 
a great many lights, and he 
was sure the raft had borne 
him to the village of Spindle- 
ton, which was seven miles 
below Riverdale. 

It was a great deal worse 
to be dashed to pieces on 
the rocks than it was to be 
drowned. His fears made 
him almost crazy; but then 
he thought of the good Father 
above again, and that he could 
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s re and restore him to his 
I ar parents and sister. 

- God helps him who helps 
: ..'-Iff 5 said Frank to him- 
as he went to work with 
'tick again. He paddled 
with all his might for a while, 
tx * it did no good. Feeling 
I - he must do something 
mo : he tried to stand up on 
1 fceraft. He could hardly ‘do 
m : ~ first, but he soon got a 
fan footing. 
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Then, finding he was only 
a little way from* the shore, 
he tried to reach the bottom 
with his pole. To his great 
joy, he found the water was 
shallow, and he pushed with 
all his strength. 

At this moment he saw a 
light close by the bank of 
the river. It was a man with 
a lantern in his hand. 

1 Help ! ” shouted Frank, as 
lond as he could. 
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- Hallo ! ” replied the man. 

- Help ! save me ! ” repeat- 
ed Frank. 

- Where are you 1 ” 

* In the river.” 

The man ran down to the 
W_k. and by the light of his 
i& - era saw the young voy- 
pushing away with all 
ks might. 

- Push away, my boy, or 
vw will be carried over the 
4i said the man. 
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u I can’t push any more * I 
am tired out,” replied Frank. 

The man, at these words, 
put his lantern down on a 
stump, and waded into the 
river till he could reach the 
raft. With a strong arm he 
dragged it to the shore, and 
taking Frank up, he bore him 
to the dry land. 

How the heart of the poor 
boy leaped with joy when he 
found that he was safe ! He 
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i * That the good Father had 
■wd him, and he thanked 
Me. tor his kindness and his 

WbcTKrY. 

-Who are you, my boy ? ” 
are 1 the man. 

-My name is Frank Lee,” 

lied he. 

■ How came you on that 
tit : this time of night ? ” 

- 1 was naughty, and did 
■i : mind my father.” 

-Wen. come into the house. 
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Poor little fellow ! you are wet 
and cold.” 

The man took him by the 
hand, and led him to his 
house. He was a poor man. 
and earned his living with 
a horse and wagon, carting 
goods from the railroad sta- 
tion to the mill. He had 
gone to feed his horse when 
he heard Prank’s cry for help. 

Mr. Brown (for this was the 
man’s name) made up a great 


THE YOUNG VOYAGERS. 69 

in the kitchen, so that he 

1 drv his clothes. Then 
«/ 

*■ called up his wife, who had 
jc T-.- to bed, and she got him 
si . supper. 

The warm fire and the 
■ muT v made poor Prank feel 
V " -r. and he would have 
le . happy if it had not been 
f the thought of his father 
act 1 mother and Plora. They 
■n fear that he was lost or 
< •> ned. and he wanted to 
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go home at once, to allay their 
anxiety. 

“ Who is your father. 
Frank ? ” asked the man, when 
he had eaten his supper. 

“ Edward Lee, of River- 
dale,” replied he. 

u Dear me ! Are you the 
son of Mr. Lee, of Riverdale ? ” 
u Yes, sir ; I am.” 

Frank told the story of his 
voyage down the river as 
quick as he could, and- then 
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SY 1 his father must feel very 
1 on account of him. 

- 1 will go over to River- 
1 v. and tell him you are 
5 said Mr. Brown, light- 
j _• Lis lantern again. 

Thank you, sir ; and I will 
_* with you, if you please.” 

• But, my poor boy, you are 
a] worn out. You are not fit 
_ i home to-night.” 

- 1 would rather go.” 

Mr. Brown said he might, 
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if he felt able, and in a little 
while the horse and wagon 
were at the door. The good 
man had filled the wagon with 
straw, and lie told Prank to lie 
down upon it. He then cov- 
ered him up with a blanket, 
and started for Riverdale. 

In a few moments, Prank, 
tired out and unable to keep 
his eyes open, dropped asleep. 
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IV. 

Frank slept soundly while 

■ wagon rolled slowly along 
through the woods towards 
Riverdale. He had never 
I u so tired before in his 

He was not used to 

■ ork, and his hands were 

■ vered with blisters, which 
Lad been made by using the 
pole on the raft. 
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Mr. Brown’s horse could 
not go very fast, for he was 
only a cart horse. It took him 
nearly two hours to go from 
Spindleton to Biverdale. I 
don’t suppose he liked very 
well to be taken from the 
stable, after a hard day's 
work, to go so far in the 
night. 

But his master was happy 
enough for both of them, for 
he knew how sorrowful must 
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the hearts of Frank’s fa- 
ther and mother. He was car- 
rving good tidings to them ; 
ind we are always happy 
when we do good to others. 
I think the old horse would 
_:.~e been pleased if he had 
•: __v known how much good 
he was doing. 

It was almost midnight 
- hen the wagon entered the 
I ige of Biverdale. Frank 
still asleep — perhaps 
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dreaming of his happy home. 
Although it was so late, there 
was a light in nearly every 
house. 

Lights were moving back 
and forth, too, in the woods and 
all along the river. People in 
the village were running here 
and there, and all seemed to 
be as active as though it were 
broad daylight. The stores 
were open, and men were 
continually hailing each other 
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i :hcy passed hurriedly along 
th road. 

All this was because a little 
b: had been naughty, and 

IP i-beved his father. It was 

l • 

\ ise Frank had stepped 
c _ the raft with Joe Birch, 
t.y all the people were kept 
i -> half the night ; that hun- 
a .-’A of men, who had worked 
all day, were searching 
ir woods and dragging the 


Cl • 
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Besides the family of Mr. 
Lee, there was another in 
great distress. Joe Birch, 
though he was a very bad 
boy, had loving parents at 
home, and nothing could be 
found of him. 

** “ Hallo ! ” shouted a man 

to Mr. Brown as he drove 
into the village. “Heard any 
thing ? ” 

u About the boy, do you 
mean ? ” questioned Mr. Brown. 
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Yes ; I have him here, in my 
wagon” 

The man shouted for joy, 
running through the 
'*: eets, proclaimed the good 
news that the lost boy had 
•-n found. The people ran 
v into the streets, even the' 
women and children, for no 
ne could sleep while they 
: ..red poor Frank was lost 
r dead. 

The loud cries rang in the 


6 
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still air of midnight, and in a 
few moments the wagon of 
Mr. Brown was surrounded 
by a great crowd. They 
shouted and hurrahed with 
all their might, for they knew 
how glad Mr. and Mrs. Lee 
would be to find their lost 
son. 

Some of the men ran over 
to the woods and the river to 
tell those who were sear chin g 
for Frank, that he had been 


THE YOUNG VOYAGERS. 83 

found. The crowd grew big- 
ger and bigger, as they drew 
near to the house of Mr. Lee. 

As the wagon and the 
crowd entered the gate that 
led to Mr. Lee’s house, the 
people cheered with all their 
might, and the noise they 
made seemed to shake the 
very hills. 

By this time the poor tired 
lev. who had caused all the 

Of / 

Trouble, had waked up. He 
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cried with joy when he saw 
his father’s house. When he 
got out from under the blan- 
ket, and stood up, the people 
cheered him, just as though 
he had been a great general, 
coming home from the Avars. 

When the great crowd en- 
tered the gate, Mr. Lee, and 
Mrs. Lee, and Flora ran out 
to learn Avhat the news Avas. 
They concluded, from the 
cheers and shouts, that Frank 
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had been found ; and they all 
wept for joy. 

The wagon stopped at the 
front door, and Mr. Brown 
*ook Frank in his arms and 
handed him to his father. 
Mr. Lee pressed the lost boy 
* :• his bosom, and rushed into 
the house, followed by Mrs. 
Lee and Flora. 

The poor mother had sobbed 
and moaned all the evening. 
She was almost sure her dar- 
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ling boy was dead, and noth- 
ing could console her. Flora's 
grief was not less than that 
of her mother. Both of them 
had suffered more than words 
can describe. 

Mr. Lee was calmer, but he 
felt quite as badly. He had 
just returned from the river 
when the wagon arrived, and 
had almost given up his las: 
hope. 

Flora and her mother 


quite as badly. He had 


THE YOUNG VOYAGERS. 87 


laughed and wept over the 
little wanderer. I can’t tell 
you how many times they 
kissed and hugged him, nor 
how many times Frank prom- 
ised never, never, never to 
disobey his father again. But 
he was freely forgiven. 

It took him ever so long 
- tell the story of his voyage 
town the river. The crowd 
Lad pressed into the house 
- 11 the entry and rooms were 
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filled. They heard Frank ^ 
account of the trip on the 
raft, and when he came * 
the part where Joe Birch ha I 
been thrown into the water, 
and had climbed upon the 
rock, they said he must be 
there still. 

The people had not gon : 
down the river so far, and it 
was quite likely that poor 
Joe was then upon the rock, 
if he had not been washed 
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off and drowned. Some of 
the crowd, therefore, ran away 
to the river to save the poor 
boy. 

Two or three boats, full of 
men with lanterns, rowed 
down the river just as fast 
s oars could drive them. 
As they drew near to the 
place, they heard Joe’s pit- 
- yjs cries, and pretty soon 
xhev found him on the rock, 
ist where Frank had left 
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him , in the early part of tL 
evening. 

lie was wet through an 
shivering with cold. He L. i 
been scared almost to deati . 
and he was glad enough wh 
the men took him int _ie 
boat. One of them threw ~ 
his coat and wrapped it round 
him, but he was so chilled and 
wet that he shivered all the 
way home. 

Joe’s parents were verr 
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glad to see him again, and 
hey hoped his sufferings 
would make him a better 
:y. He had given his 
“her and mother a great 
deal of trouble, as all bad 
ys do, and they thought 
that good would flow from 
:he evil. 

The crowd staid at Mr. 
Lee’s house more than an 
1 : ir, and Frank had to an- 
swer a great many questions. 
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He had to tell how he fell 
in the darkness, what he 
tried to do with the pole, a ad 
how Joe had made him 
when he only meant to l 
some lilies for Flora. 

Mr. Brown was called iafi» 
the house, and treated as 
though he had been a lord 
instead of a poor m*n Vw 
Bee and Flora thanked hn 
over and over again: and Mt 
Lee not onlv thanked him W 
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_ ye him money enough to 
v a new horse and wagon. 
The poor man did not want 
- take this money. He had 
:ily done his duty, he said; 
a 1 it was not much to pull 
a poor little boy out of the 
Mr. Lee made him 
tike the money, and said he 
5 . ild do a good deal more 
far him. 

Mr. Lee wished him to stay 
night, but he could not. 
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He had a job to do in F 
morning, though he was afraid 
his poor horse would not 
fit to work. Then Mr. L 
told his men to harness one 
of his cart horses to Mr 
Brown’s wagon, so the tire 1 
animal that had drawn Frank 
home might rest for two oi 
three days. 

When Mr. Brown had gone, 
the crowd retired ; but I don't 
think the people in Riverdale 
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dept much that night. Then 
Flora and Frank said their 
i avers, and thanked the good 
Father for all his mercy to 
-hem. In a little while they 
were both asleep. 

Air. and Mrs. Lee thanked 
God for returning their son 
to them, but they could not 
sleep for hours. 

Poor Frank was sick for a 
week from the effects of his 
.voyage; but when he got 
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well, he was a better bay 
than ever before, and w 
always very careful to miad 
bis parents. 



